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PART 1. 


ntry- JOAN! 88 Ramble to London, 
Coty * Trieks of a Town Jilt, OED 


'Y 00 young wen that down in the country do 
While my fad misfortune to you do tell; 
1 I'd not base you think the time lor g fir, 
I lived in the country as ſweet as a roſe, . | 
Till providence urg'd me as you may ſay proſe, 
| Ode day in hurry I pack'd up my —_ 5 
An! fo 1 came etwatzing to London. 


bes 1 came to Londan that famous fine place, 
| 225 J viewed the ſte eples ſo high N 
Soch people before I ne'er ee in my life, 
-Loid how they did hollow and cry fir, 
Here ate ſine Snuff- boxes fit for your note, 
ome crying artichoiks,” others old c:oaths, _ - 


— 8 : T thought as fi ſt they'd been calling our cows, 
. e Mabe ſuch 3 racket | in e | 
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f 5 5 4 But 2 1 fto: d ſtaring with. my 7 trunk at wy Uack, 


I being both cal wet and weary, ; 
One came up to me, and afk'd what 1 leck d, 
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Come liſten a while 10 my ſong fir, 5 5 
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4 My trains beiug drowned in brandy and {ack 
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1 KEN me 3 * look'd i in her 8 

Dear madam, faid I, I do want a place, 

| She {mil'd upon me, with a fimpering grace, 
And bid me right welcome ro London, 5 nns 


She aid in the City 1 have 3 good friend,) 
That wants one to wait at the table, 
If you'll ſtay a while, I will for him lend | 
And do for you what 1 am able, : 
2 Strait i ir to a Tavern away ſhe did pack, 
I follow'd her with my truck at my back, 
She call'd her maid betty ſikewiſe her man . 
They both bid me welcome to London. . 


Miſs betty ery'd madam, you know I am b, 
Therefore it Jobn is but willfng. 

To carry this baſket, we'll come 
For his pains I will give him 3 


TE 4 


in quick, 
Ning. 


E hoiſted the bafket upon my poor back, 
An | bath together thro” the city did pack, 
 Ithovght it race living in London. 


She went 
"(Did ever man ſee tuch a whore K 
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by my ſide as Jemure us a = We - | 
| She carried me down to.the conftable's wok 26 


1 
5 And in it, God knows; w3s-a pretty baby. 
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mY Pads at 1 For ihd ik 3 N 
And the child in the basket begun to moan, 
1 hook d o'er my ſhoulder, but Betty was zone, 
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1 The 1 wich d my felf ſafe out of London? 
Said J, Pere 'SA preſent. He ſaid, Vho ſent 17 
At thet began to look blue fir, = | 
It's no matter ſaid I, for my pains I'm content, 
He ery'd out, but that. will not do fir, Ng, 
He pull'd a painted ftzft out of his pocket, 
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And about my poor ears be did luſtily . 14 
Bceſides he did call me a ſouce ptate, and . 
And this I got by coming to London. 
The basket was ty d up as fait as may be, 
Which added much to my vexation, 


Which put the man into à paſſion. dc 
A pot full of pottage they threw in my eyes, 3 5 
The people did hollow, the haſtard did R 
And | wiſh'd myſelf in my own country, 
I was weary of living in London 
1 went to the tavern, i: e place where 1 drank, 
But neighbours if you will believe me, 
"Tbs lady was gove, and fo was my t. unk, 
Thought 1 the devil go with thee, . 
Which put me in ſuch a paſhonate rage, 
I loſt ail my cloath, and ſeven years wages, | 
Which L Work' d fo hard for at old Mr. Pige's, 
This I got by coming to London. | 
The very next morning without any dedging, | | 
. My troubles came thicker and faſter, _- 
1 to Bride well was ſent to beat hemp for my lodging 
"FG maintain mr and the oa? 
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Tu 1 bd neither ſhoe or flocking to my 15 
Wan the brat at my back 4 was ſu to I 
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"You young men that live in . 
I'd have you to pleaſe youpwn maſters, 
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The Tit paid in 7 FC ; or Countr 
TOHN's Revenge for 1 Trick ſhe * ſhew- 
bim 
NE. day as [ was beggil; 2in Biſhops gate ſrect 
It being in ſad rainy reather, | 
There with Mrs. Betty | 
And the old ybore both bgether, 
Nou ['Il be reveng'd on thb'e old whores, 
For this was the time to pa off their 8 
80 I followed them home ſnto there own Lom, 
For then | was xoquaint with London. 
Thought J. my putpoſe thy ſhall not prevent, 
If the by the devil muſſ be in it;: 
W: itbout more deloy I for Conſtable ſent, 
Ang be came with bis ſt ff in a minute, 
121 call'd for affiftance; and tz2d them frait ' 
And then to the people thejale did relate, 
- They laugh'd at the frolic And my fad fate, 
And ſaid 1'd hard fortuntin London. 


As the Conſtable be was a turing theſe punks, : F 


Dear neighbours as | am inner. 
I ſtept in the chamber, and here ſtood my trunk, 
It was placed juſt under th window, 
My cloaths were gone and % money likewiſe, 
But believe me | met with much better prize, 
It was full of good linnen pf. 218 and coifs, 
I thought it good booty i London. 
A pair of (ilk breeches laid 4 the ſhelf, 
With a gold watch and rips in the pocket, 
Said I, theſe are like to fit nde but myſelf, - 
And put them tirait into fy jacket. 
Both topknots and laces | piſged good fore, 
| My breeches were fill d I coll ctam in no more, 


While the whores where ſculdig 1 ſlipt wut of door 


And away I came joggingrom Loudon, 


I ſcamper'd away as talt as 1 las able, r 


To be going i was very Wing, 


The brat l leit crying underhe table, 


Juſt like A Young pig that as billiae, | 


The conſtable ſerved his waknt on 99 


And unto new- dridewell he ſd carry them, 


Wbere they may beat hemp tiſt e de'} fetches 4 5 


For ['}] never go more upp London. 


And never go up to the citypr fear 


por London's as ſhar as tbe CIS: 
Tue city is fills: 2 3 ſtrife, 5 


Boys, nothing ſo ſweet as n ſuotcy lite. 
: ard og that an wit hs "Nt 


You mect with luch like . ſters, 5 
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country ſo ſows, 5 
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